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POLITICAL EPIGRAMS. 



Lnd C-rns. 
{See Speech on Transvaal, March 31st, 1881.) 

Thou say'st 'tis necessary now to blush 
For this, that twelve score million men 

Poor forty thousand did not spurn and crush — 
But if they had, what were thy colour then? 

Mr. J'lin Br-ght. 

The Aristides of democracy, a stubborn EngUsh 

sage. 
Brave carpet knight of Birmingham, wise friend 

when nations rage. 

Mr. Gladstone and Obstruction. 

As broad in sympathy, as strong in sense. 
As high in honour as in wisdom deep. 

Yet grubs may feed at the great oak's expense. 
Moles may make heroes fall and nations weep. 
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L-d B-c-nsf-ld. 

What varied ignorance ! what daring knowledge ! 
The cap, the gown, thebooks, the tricks of College; 
In pomp of phrase, old tales new-plumed rejoice : 
The peacock's feathers, but a siren's voice* 



Ambition backwards, history reversing. 
The same thing blessing now, anon loud-cursing, 
Turk-named the Bison, he plays Fox to order, 
And seeks for Truth a scientific border ; 
Like Samson's messengers, with fiery tails. 
He scatters mischief where green cunning fails. 



L'd L'tt-n. 

A poet minor, diplomat, and scholar — 
Nay more, a very tidy Turkish mollah, 
A scholar, diplomat, and minor poet. 
Who grew into a cloud, and did not know it- 
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The same. 

Who sits upon the Viceroy's chair? Can it be 

Lytton? 
Obscure in puffing smoke, 'tis little seen from 

Britain. 



Sir B-rtle Fr-re. (By Cetywayo.) 

By seven wars he brings the Gospel home 

To homeless natives, and from well- washed spear 

Shakes oflf, with solemn grace, the Holy Tome. 

The same. 

His fame shone, full, but for a joke 
He seized the Cape, and found a cloak. 

Sir W. H-rc-rt, 1879-80. 

Behold Sir William, like a frisky tower. 
Kick, out the coping-stones of tawdry power ; 
With jokes for brickbats pelt the astonished 

guards. 
Whose palace totters like a house of cards. 
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Lrd H-rUngt-n. 

Bright in a constellation of great lights, 
Rising in altitude, thy path is sure ; 

Thou hast the metal for our noblest fights, 
The speed which more than rest can long 
endure. 

Dillonese Chorus. 

Our pride is outrage and our honour shame. 
Uncommon infamy our common fame. 

Mr. Biggar. 

If '^ big " stand for a mighty figure. 

Why should not " fig " be worth a Biggar? 

Irish Landlords. " Hanging GaleJ^ 

' What ! standing here with no umbrella ! 

Allow me mine to you to hand : * 
* No, thanks, I'd rather not, old fellow — 

The clouds give better rent than land.' 
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On a base Agitator. 

A raw potato with a mouldy skin, 

Tossed on an Irish harp, might boast of din. 

Mr. P-m-ll. 

* I rack my brains 
For wisdom's grains, 
I've rent my heart 
For Erin's smart, 
I rack-rent patience, 
And good relations 
I evict.' 

Sir S. N-rthC'te. 

the force of gentle pressure ! 
the softness of hard measure ! 

L-d B'C-nsf'ld. 

High priest who chants the shows of things, 
The king of quacks, and quack of kings. 
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The same. 

A. "The Richelieu of England's story," 
B^ " The penny trumpet of our glory." 

Menelaus. 

Your leader, Greeks! grows tired of his own 

long speeches ; 
For why? because he well hath learnt that 

which he teaches. 



The same. 

Who wearies of his own discourse 

Has borrowed it or stolen. 
By heart, and not by wit, of course — 

Save yawns for semicolon. 

The Hoplite of the House. 

Bassus at length his argument with heavy strokes 

completes ; 
He wins ! his words are caught up and repeated 

— ^by the seats ! 
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'* Another Place/' (Afghanistan, 1879.) 

Mo8 est " desipere in loco.'' 

Thy reasons are convincing, great Argyll ; 
But mind! good reasons here are deemed bad 
style. 



The Birmingham " Caucus." 

Old Cacus to his cave 

Pulled cattle by their tails ; 
New Caucus in conclave 

Drives candidates, like nails ! 



The Jingo. 

As panopUed Minerva sprang 
Forth from the head of Jove, 

So sprang from Disraelitish head. 
Full-tinselled, Jingo's cove. 
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Mr. Gladstone's Manifesto ; Dissolution^ 1874. 
(By a Tory Democrat.) 

We looked to Gladstone's genius high 

For exploits new and many, 
But all he said, Good people, I 

Would give you back your penny. 
Our penny back, Great Britain cried. 

Our notions are above you, 
With Sinking Fund go woo the tide — 

Farewell, we do not love you. 



Political Economy. 

Political Economy suffers 

From two respective parties. 
First from the wits, and next the duffers, 

For none know what the art is. 
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Red Tape. 

As Barbarossa sat at table, 

His beard grew longer and grew through it; 

So high officials to their boards 

Grow routine-rooted, and we rue it. 



Liberals and Conservatives. 

Liberals in one thing are Conservative — 
That thing is love of change, 
For they retain it. 

Conservatives in one thing Liberal are — 
Preserving Liberal acts, 
For they maintain them. 
And he that has unwished-for gains 
Is more content than he that gains his wish 
Of the other day. 



The same. 

The Liberal is bound up with his creed. 
Conservatives are bound down by somebody's 
creed. 
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On a certain Officer of State. 

With little head, and yet withal too heady, 
Broad-based, but nathless neither firm nor steady. 



L'd Gr-nV'lle. 

The swift, sure shuttle of polite debate. 
Weaving soft words to swords and armour-plate. 



Mr. J'hn Br-ght. 

Bright is the enemy of strife. 
And peace is his delight; 
But Christians love their enemies 
In speech, and so does Bright. 
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Jingo Burden. 

Sing a song of prestige, 

A pocket full of tin, 
Of men and ships a vestige. 

Enough to frighten sin ! 
Sing a song of prestige, 

Who best can thimblerig. 
He is Queen Vic's best liege. 

Or he who cries, " We're big ! " 



L'd B'C-nsf'ld. 

Careful in flattery, reckless in reproof, 
A gentle mouth, but a relentless hoof. 
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On a certain Newspaper^ 1877. 

1. 

Read all men the little Gazette, 

The purchase you will not regret, 

For there you may see 

What a very small flea 

May make dandies and wiseacres fret, fret, fret, 

And beat the air quite in a pet, in a pet. 



You must fight, quoth it, you must fight, 

Else fall in a terrible plight — 

In a moment your glory 

Will shine but in story. 

And strangers will say,. Where's your might, 

where's your might. 
If you don't quickly show how you fight, fight, 

fight? 
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We are not soldiers ourselves, 

Our triumphs are all on the shelves ; 

But you must uphold 

Our name of the Bold, 

And keep up our prestige with Germans and 

French, 
By shewing that Ghoorkas can stand in a trench ; 
And, oh, don't permit People's William to pale. 
The blood which o'er Russia should flow and 

prevail ! 



But if you ask what cause for war. 

We'll deem you fools and say no more ; 

Still in stormy skies, 

Like eagle we'll rise. 

Or like hammer we'll beat you, 

Till we so highly heat you. 

That you our Gazette will prize, will prize, 

And patriot hail him who bujrs, buys, buys. 
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Where's the Prestige? 

They say that justice must be done — 
The Empire rests on justice; 

But to my mind 'tis sorry fun, 
And I say, Where's the prestige? 

Some talk of honour as a thing 
Not always joined with fighting. 

And stop Revenge upon the wing. 
But I say, Where's the prestige? 

They prate of Reputation too, 
With childish faith in virtue. 

And say the strong should generous be, 
No matter what the prestige. 

They bring morality to bear 
On questions between nations. 

And make the foreign statesmen stare 
At such contempt of prestige. 

A politician should be free 

From conscience and its scruples. 

Humanitarian doctrines flee. 
For else where is our prestige? 



Digitized by 



Google 



17 

Glory and mercy are mere names 
We easily might part with, 

But one thing's worthy of St. James, 
Our dear delightful prestige. 



The Rt. Hon. B. D-sr-li, on becoming Prime 
Minister J 1874. 

1. 
Here I am at the top of the tree, 
Neither viper nor saint can hurt me ; 
If I stay here, 'tis well, 
If I fall, men have fell 
Before me, and have lived none the worse. 

2. 
I'm so high that I hardly can see ' 
Little England beneath her oak tree. 
But I look to the East, 
And my fancy I feast 
On the wonders we'll do with our purse. 
'Tis true 'twill be lighter 
For making things brighter, 
But new glory ne'er made nation curse. 
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The West has crude notions fantastic, 

Both secular and ecclesiastic ; 

They'll be valued as clay . 

In the sparkling display 

Of rich jewels unlocked in the East. 



4. 



And what is this small isle, after all, 
Compared with the plains of Bengal, 
Where millions are teeming, 
Without ever dreaming 
Of franchise or Exeter Hall? 
John Bull shall look over the wall. 
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Correspondence. 

Once Gladstone to Disraeli sent 

A postcard bearing questions three ; 
No answer came, so Gladstone went 

And asked what could the reason be. 
" Receive a postcard? I believe 

I did, bestrewn with questions three j 
But in a comer I perceived 

Not only R., btt S. V. P/' 



Birmingham and St. Stephen^ s. 

At Birmingham Bright quotes the Bible, 
And stings the Tories with a sentence ; 

But in the House he quotes his rival, 
And leaves him folly or repentance. 
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L-d S-Usb-ry at Manchester^ Autumn^ 1879. 

Glad tidings of great joy, bawls Cecil out, 
Prussia and Austria are chums again. 

See ! ye who deem me an imbecile lout, 

How dread my hairwash makes the Lion's 
mane! 



Quare ingeminat? 

What is a Tory? Long I sought the answer 

As my vocation, but, alas, in vain. 
Till in old age, guest of a certain squire, 

He by bis conduct made the problem plain. 
He loved his garden, and his woods, and thickets, 

Knew every tree and hailed it as a friend ; 
On some their age and kind he told by tickets, 

Much time in gazing on them did he spend. 
And after storms went round with fear-sped haste. 

To see if any harm had come by night ; 
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And what pain if stretched and making waste, 

Some forest monarch lay in cruel light ! 
They said, the undergrowth will grow the better, 

So saying served not to increase his ease ; 
His son had slighted him and made him debtor, 
So what remained of love was given to trees. 
But scarcely had I left him when the woe 
Which long had hung, but which he matched 

with hope. 
Fell on him, and his roof no more gave joy. 
Then came a man who had the power by law, 
Who sent appraisers through the Norman chase; 
They marked the timber which was free from 

flaw. 
While he from windows planned " a different 

place." 
Soon fell the oaks, the silver firs were cleared. 
The elms disbranched, and humming limes laid 

low, 
Beeches with shining stems and sun-flecked shade 
Harrowed the green moss underneath, and 

thorns 
Which o'er the lawn had leant in strong old age 
Were topped and propped as if to form for drill. 
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The house-high hedges of dark yew and holly 
Inclosing gardens bright, sweet, Sunday-still, 
Heard as the measuring -rod and note- book 

passed : 
" These shrubs are gloomy and old-fashioned 

things — 
Don't suit the age ; I'd have a tennis-lawn 
And large conservatory in their place." 
So changed was all, and the poor squire departed, 
And a new man came in, a man of worth, 
And he was pleased to see what human art 
And skill could do— improvements so surprising. 
That people said, " How that unwholesome damp 
And shade is gone, and what delightful views !" 
And truly much of what was best remains. 
And prospects wider rest the ambitious eye. 
And better health and purer air prevail. 
And, on the whole, much interrupting shadow, 
And vermin haunts for adders, toads, and stoats, 
Have given room to heaven's wind and light. 
Here what is good will flourish long and grow ; 
In fifty years the novel bad will rot. 
So what is precious of all outer things 
Differs to men; no heart should rest on them, 
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But Kve the life of the true, virtuous soul, 
Strengthened by God's light more than earth's 

root-food. 
Yet who errs not, and who needs not some roots 
Deep in the earth? The squire was of that kind, 
Who hug the soil; I now can understand 
How Tories love their ancient walks so well. 



Patria. 

A glorious Empire, loyal, strong, and free. 
Dominion growing without freak or fret. 
Ever more wide, more solid, more content. 
Just laws, free commerce, faith in word and deed. 
And open-minded leaders well-beloved ; 
Pure art, and reverent science, patient zeal 
In learning wisdom ; through unending change 
Intent towards virtue which alone can save. 
A people shunning luxury's gay swamp. 
Firm in the heritage of hard- won rights. 
Hearty in toil, serene in joyous rest; 
Undazzled by meteoric foreign fame. 
Unwavering in allegiance to old truth, 
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Which weldeth strength ; not sparing false fond 

tales 
Of the world's childhood, when kings served 

their dreams, 
But whether by Philosophy's high path 
Or the deep springs of ancient words divine, 
A people strenuous in mind, each man 
Fearless of foes within or hurt without, 
A pillar of the state not prone to fall. 
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